"Introducing the candidate," he said. "Just saying
there's no need to introduce him."

At this instant, a bruiser in charge of some "A boys55
thrust hurriedly into the Alpha seats and up to
Theophanes.

"Say, Chief," he said, "the Prinny and his set are just
across the way there; d'ye like us to set about 'em?"

"What?" theophanes said. "Prinny? Here? He's
gone East."

"No.  He's there," the bruiser said.

Theodora looked in the direction pointed out.  Just~
across the Course from her a little party sat in the seats
of alpha gamma.  One was Justinian, two were priests,
another  was   Philip   the   Pisidian,   and   a   fifth   Old
Symmetry Symmachus.

"Hell," Theophanes said. "He started east yesterday.
He must have come back."

"Well deal with him," the bruiser said.

"The hell you will," Theophanes said. "Keep all fast
with your dealing. Keep your boys quiet; you'll have
your fun later."

The smasher seemed grieved at not having his fun at
once. He growled, "He ain't got any minders with
him", but went back crestfallen and obedient. As he
reached the Race-Course, to give his orders, Menippos
went into the pulpit, and all the Green drummers below
him beat a roll for silence. As they stopped, he shouted:

"Friends, Fellow-Citizens, Fellow-Sufferers from
Blue Misrule, this is a great day for The City. Why is it
a great day? Because we are here for a great cause.
And why are we here? Because we are here for Liberty."
(A storm of cheers.) "The Liberty of Free Men. The
Liberty our Fathers died for. And which of you here
would'not die for Liberty?" (A roar of cheers.) "And
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